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Farinevown H fo called from the neighbouring town, 
is an eminence riſing eafily from the vale of White-Horſe ; 
the whole of which it commands, as well as an ertenſive 
proſpect over part of Oxfordſhire, Glocefter ſhire, and Wilt- 
ſhire, It has a ſmall grove on the top, which is a remarkable 


land-mark, being ſeen at a great diſtance every way. 
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B. O OK J. 
huuod 102102} nos 
OW the meridian ſun with ſultry ray 
Y Pours on our heads intolerable day, 
Amidſt the effulgence of the blue ſerene, 
No fleecy cloud, or vapory miſt is ſeen; 01 


The panting flocks, and herds, at caſe reclined, | 


Catch the faint eddies of the flitting wind; 
To filence huſh d is every rural ſoundd;ʒ, 
And noontide ſpreads a ſolemn ſtillneſs round: 
Alike our fainting limbs would now forſake 
The open meadow, and the tangled brake; 


Here Sor intenſely glows, and there the —_ ge 
Exclude the cool refreſhment of the breeze. 1616 
Come let us quit theſe: ſcenes, and climb yon Rs, lil 


Yon airy ſummit where the ZEPHYR d blow, 
While waving o'er our heads the welcome ſhade, . 
Shuts out the ſunbeams from the upland glade: 
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No ſteep aſcent we ſeale wich feveriſh toil, FT OM A 
Norocks alarm us, and no mountains foil ; 1 
But as we gently tread the riſing green, 

Large, and more large extends the ſpacious ſcene; 
Till on the verdant top our labor crown d 
The wide Horizon is our only bound. 

ei vio} dow nut iran 3113 I 

What various objects ſcatter d round us lies 

And charm on every ſide the roving eyel - ]⁊ 
Amidſt ſuch ample ſtores, ho] ſhall. the Mos n 
Know where to turn her ſight, and which to chooſe? — | 
Here lofty mountains lift, their azure rn od dogs: 
There its green lap the graſſy meadow T . 
Encloſures here the ſylvan dune ede, ak 
There plains extended ſpread their harveſts widna 3 
Here oaks, their moſſy limbs wide ſtretching, . 
And form impervious thickets at our feet; ; 
Through aromatic heaps of ripening ans: 
There filver Is 1s wins her winding way: 

And many a tower, and many a ſpire between, 
Shoots from the groves, and chears the rural ſcene. 8 a4 

' 11.20 Still 


BO OE I. FARIN G DON HILL. 


Still as I look freſh objects ſeem to riſe, 
And lovelier pictures ſtrike my raptured eyes, 


As young remembrance paints each ſylvan glade, 
Where full of glee my careleſs childhood ſtray'd. 


Though other hills perhaps as large a field 


To warm deſcription's fair y powers may y ield, bs\ 


As rich a proſpect to the fight diſplay, wi | 
O'er meads as verdant, and oer plains, as gay; 


Yet, when in Mzmozy's magic mirror ſhewn, . 
The country ſmiles with beauties not it's own ; . 


Her fair reflection new delight ſupplies, 


And every floweret blooms with deeper dyes; 17 + 


The landſcape ſeems to brighten while I gaze, 


And PHrotszus ſhines with more than ſummer rays; 


The nodding woods a livelier verdure yield, 
And thicker harveſts wave o'er every field; 
Even when fell winter ſpreads his mantle drear, | 
And big with ſnow deſcends the inclement year, 
Let but her glaſs reflect the diſmal view 
The wither' d trees their wonted charms renew; 
Az 


The 
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The feather'd tribes reſume their chearing lay, 

{ The ſpring her odors, and his beams the day | 
Drauz yields:to Ann's milder pow rr. 
| And vernal bloſſoms grace the wintery hour. 
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O ſacred Naruzs! Nymph divinely bright F 
Unfold thy various proſpects to my fight $0170 1 
With thee o'er breezy mountains let me eve, 
| Or tread the devious labyritth of the grobe: 
| Clear every miſt, and Bus my eyes roſe 17 nt 
That beauty only is derived from thee, — 1 
When from the eaſt the glorious orb of day 
Shoots o'er the burniſh'd cliff his golden rayy j 
While pearly dew- drops ſhed by gelid morn 
Shine in the turf, or glitter on the thorn, 010 
When ſplendid in meridian light array d ab 
His piercing beams the woodland gloom pervade, 22 
When wrap'd in miſty evening s ſilent reign £ 
The increafing darkneſs ſteals acroſs the plain, 
When rob'd in virgin tate the DEI ian queen 


Drives her bright chariot through the deep ſerene, 
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Boox I. FARIN OGDON HILL: 


While ſcatter'd round in fair confuſion, lie 

The inferior glories of the vaulted ſky ;' 

When gently o'er the flower empurpled vale 
The vernal ZRH VRS breathe a genial gale, 
When, as fierce SUMMER's ſultry beams deſcend, 
With bluſhing fruit the loaded branches bend; 


When Avr uu crowns the hills with waving corn, 


And pours profuſion from his twiſted horn, 


While deepening ſhade on ſhade the woods are ſeen, 


From the full crimſon to the faded green 
Or when the trees their leafy honors yield, 

And chearleſs ruſſet cloaths the dreary field; 
When the caſcade, by wintery fetters tied, 

Muſt ceaſe to murmur and the ſtream to glide; 
While blows the ſtorm, or falls the chilling rain, 
Or fleecy ſnows o'er{pread the whiten'd —— 

In every hour, and ſeaſon, let me trace, 
Enchanting NaTuRE! thy tranſcendant grace; 
With eager eyes thy lovely form ſurvey, 


And bleſs with grateful voice thy boundleſs ſway. 
Happy the youth! on whoſe high honor'd head 
The ſacred nine their foſtering influence ſhed, 


Though 
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Though they refuſe the laſting wreath, whoſe bloom 
Shall grace his living brow, and deck his tomb; = 
For the freſh laurel give a ſickly flower, © * 
Boaſt of a day, and glory of an hour; 

Yet taught by them his raviſh'd eyes explore 

The choiceſt objects of thy charming ſtore:  _ 
For him their ſtrains the ſylvan warblers breathe, 
For him fair Ma 14 twines her flowery wreath, 

{ Fragrant for him the morning breezes blow, 
| The poplar trembles and the fountains flow; ; 
Thy various beauties ſtrike his raptured breaſt, 

And jocund Natvas ſmiles by Fancy drefs'd. 


Enough has Fancy frantic with delight 
O'er the gay region ſtretch'd her vagrant flight; 
| Let ſage Experience now with brow ſevere 
| Arreſt her ſoaring in her bold career: 

Nor thou hiſtoric Truth thy aid refuſe, 
But join the labors of the rural Mos g, 
With friendly care the pleaſing toil divide, 
That while ſhe paints the blooming landſcape's pride, 


Book I FARINGD N HILL. 


Thy voice each ſtoried relick may explain, 
And teach the former fortunes of the plain. 


Firſt to the north direct your roving eyes, . 
Where fair Ox 0w14's verdant hills ariſe; | 11 
There BuRToRD's downs invite the healthful Math ww val 
Or urge the emulous courſer to the racfc ö A 
While as with agile limbs the aſcent» they ſcale, 
Ruſh down the ſteep, or {weep aeroſs the vale, 
Exulting hope, by turns, and chilling fear, 

In the pale cheek, and: eager eye appear, 


Each generous fire in every heart is loſt, 4 baht 
Buy fortune favour'd, or by fortune croſs d; 

Flies every virtue, withers every grace, 5761 vhovol licH 

And all the ſelfiſh paſſions take their place; * by. 


Bleſt plains! which all the good to Oxx0x Yield; fgrodT 

That GRAN TA reaps from fam d NENWMAAK T's field. 
Emerging from the thicket's boſom, there 

See BAMpTOx's pointed ſteeple riſe in air. 

To farther diſtance now the proſpect drawn 

Lo WirxEv's ſpire diverſifies the lawn! 


5 FARIN ODON HIEE! Bbox tl 


Whoſe buſy loom to balmy ſleep, ſupplies a0 2: 00 
A guard from wintery cold, and freezing ſkies. 
There WuIchwOop's oaks wee o'er the are 
Yield to the ſalvage tribe an ample ſhade: 2d2 0) if 
And in the horizon faintly tinged with blue EI 2995 
Thy woods imperial Biz nit 1M cloſe the'view, 1 
Nar ua between one verdant carpet — „ 
Of fruitful paſtures, and enamel'dmeads ; 

Whoſe bending; reeds, and oſier d banks e. panes! 
Fair Is 18 rolls her virgin waves along 
Her horn while PL EN v pours on every fide, 
And Parts revels where her waters glide. 
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Hail lovel y Is1s! dear parental ſtream !- 

The pride of commerce and the poet's theme: 
Though, vain of borrow'd pomp, imperious THA ME, 
Deck' d wich the praiſe which ought to wait thy name, 

{| Triumphant pours his ſwelling waves along, 
| Hail'd by the bard#hd dignified in ſong; 
Thy filver urn the affluent-tide beſtows; s 
And from thy ſource the plenteous current Ago 121551 


TI : 
Suc 
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Such is the fate that female honors find, 
When to a mate unequal fondly joined. 

O had thy ſtream! like AzzTHvus® of old, 

Its virgin waters unpolluted roll'd, 

He then through humble vales had paſs'd alone, 
Sung by no bard, unnoticed, and unknown; 


While thine had been confeſs'd the unrival'd pride, 


To waft in commerce with each riſing tide, : 


With foreign ſpoils AuGusTA's walls to greet, 


And lay the nations tribute at her feet. 
Thine been the boaſt to flow with current clear, 


Through * meads to BRITISH Freedom ever dear, 


Where the bold Barons in a happy hour, 
Obtain'd her charter from a tyrant's power; 
While grateful bards contended to rehearſe 
Thy virgin glories in no vulgar verſe: 

For long as Win ps ox kept her ſylvan ſhade, 
or Coorx x's ſwelling hill o'erlook'd the glade, 
Sacred to fame thy ſtream had flow'd along, etre 


In Pop ;E's ſoft lays, or Dz NHñAu's ſounding ſong. 


* Runy mead, near Staines, where Magna Charta was ſigned. 


=? 


Then 
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Then as thy lucid current gently ſtray d 
Through fair E oN a's academic ſhade ; 

While by thy ſide his ſilver Lyre he ſtrung, 
GRA to thy wave his dulcet notes had ſung. 
And many a bard i in GaaNxA's vale who ſtrays, 
And tunes to hoary CAM his votive lays, 
Whoſe youthful Fancy, and invention new, | 
Cull'd the freſh flowers that on thy borders grew, a 
Had join'd to celebrate thy claſſic fame, | 
And half his tribute paid to T's 18 name. 


And lo] where heath CUVUuN ERS: envious height 
Hides all thy letter'd triumph from my fight! 

Where midſt fair RuzD1ciwa's gothic towers, 

785 


Her hallow'd cloiſters, and PIERIAN bo 
Is 1s her ſilver urn inclines, and views 
The votive wreath of every grateful Mos x. 

No rivulet there from thee their tribute draws, 5 
Uſurps thy fame, or ſhares their juſt applauſe: 
But gentle C ERVE L 1 hears with joy their lays, 
And loves the ſtrain that chants a ſiſter's praiſe; 


* Cumner hurſt a hill, near Oxford, 


Pleaſed 


Boox I. FARIN G DON HILL. 


Pleaſed if the Mus zx to grace her head, beſtows 
One roſeate flower that on thy Margin blows, i 
Nor Is 1s thou with reaſon ſhalt complain 

That TRHAMEs has robb'd thee of the poet's ſtrain; 
That his too fayor'd ſtream with princely wayes 
The crowded walls of proud Apes r laves ; 

To him the verſe that Por x and DRNRHAM raile, 
And breathe the ſelling note to Tyamzs's praiſe ; 
For him that Ga ay the ſtrain unequal'd frames, 
And ſings the moral ode to hoary THAMES: 

Since fair OxoN1Aa's poliſh' d {ons unite 

To vindicate thy elaſlic current's right; 

| Since every Mus g to thee eonſigns her lays, 

And every Sc1ENCE on thy border ſtrays, 

And every Grace, and every Art, whole poyers 

In ſymmetry have raiſed her dædal towers, 

To liſtning crowds thy parent worth proclaim, 
And found their pride o thy — DANG 


E'er 70 ſuch ſcenes of pomp hy a knows, 


While humbly * thy lingering ſtreamlet flows, 
B 2 


While 


— 


12 FARINGDON HILL. Boox I. 


While yet thy virgin waves inglorious glide, 


: Sung by no Mus E, nor boaſt a claſſic tide ; 
. Say wilt thou here incline thy urn, to heed 


The inglorious warbling of my doric reed 


Though here no city ſpread her various ſtores, 


No coſtly villas crown thy peopled ſhores ; 


As in thy glafly wave their charms they 


Yet all the charms that rural peace can yield 
Attend thy progreſs through each ſmiling field. 

The flocks, and herds, here crowd thy ruſhy brink, 
Graze on thy ſides or from thy boſom drink: 


On the green margin where thy current flows; 


If a luxuriant bloom they juſtly boaſt, 


Beyond thy produce of another coaſt, 


Shall own they owe each vivid tint to thee. 


uf Yet glittering ſpears have "Om been whilom ſeen, 
And purple war has ftain'd thy oſiers green: 
Here hoſtile ſwords have ſhed a horrid gleam, 


And floating corſes choked thy frighted ſtream ; 


.* There was a battle fought in Richard the ſecond's time at Radcot bridge juſt below 
Faringdon. 


While | 


Boox I. FARINGDON HILL, 
While civil diſcord drove, with hideous roar 

The trembling Na1aDs from thy widow'd ſhore. 
Ah! ne'er may war again thy ſeats invade, 

Or armies glitter by thy willows ſhade ; 

But heaven-born Peace with Plenty in her train 
Fix on thy ſedgy banks her halcyon reign. 


Here too more fell than wars deſtructive race, 
Has Sur RST IT 10 N ſhewn her gorgon face: 
Here where thy chearing ſtream with gentle waves 
Theſe fertile meads, and verdant paſtures laves, 
Where now unwearied induſtry reſides, 

And toil exulting tills thy fruitful ſides, 

For LIBER protects the happy fwains, - 

And Pros! x Ty ſeEures what labor gains; ; 

Erſt the rich foil though cultured, uſeleſs lay, 

To monkiſh eaſe, and luxury a prey, 
While diftant abbeys with thy wealth were ſtored, 
The BRITISH ſubjects. of a foreign lord. 

When bigot Foun deſpotic power to gain, 

Found open force, and treacherous cunning vain: 


The Manor and Hundred of F aringdon. yas granted by K. Jabn to the abby of Beaulieu 


in the New Foreſt, Hants. 


14 


His nobles daring ſpirit ſtill unbroke 
Spurning with manly pride the galling yoke; 
With Rome's anathema's he arm'd his hand, 
And papal thunders ſhook the trembling land ; 
Thirſting for lawleſs ſway, he ſtooped to own 
His crown dependant on a diſtant throne, a 

Jo diſtant lords ignoble homage gave, 

To reign at home a tyrant, and a ſlave. 
Twas then the ravenous monks, a ſordid erew, 
O'er all the waſted land like locuſts flew, 
Each rich demeſne that to the erown remain d, 
By right, by forfeiture, or conqueſt gain d, 
Was given to gratify the Churches pride, uy 
And bribe the holy cohorts to his fide. 

Even mid thoſe ſcenes of devaſtation wild, 


Where W1LL1an's power the fertile diſtrict ſpoil'd, 


The wondering traveller faw with wild farprize 
Aſpiring ſtruQures midſt the defart riſez = 

And where no trace of man's iabode was ſeen, 

No noiſe diſturb'd the tenants of the green, 

| Save the ſeas breaking o'er the ſounding ſhore, 

| Or the faint daſhing of the diſtant car; 


FARINGDON' HILL, Booz L 


There 


Boox 1, FARINGDON HILL, T 
There haughty BZAULIEu's gothic 1 0 bend, 

And high in air ber glittering ſpires aſcend ; 

While the wild foreſt's hairy ſons around 

Start at the unuſual anthem's ſwelling ſound. 

_ Theſe fruitful plains, in that unhappy hour 

Of papal ſway, and ſacerdotal power, | 

Were given the new-raiſed abbey to maintain, 
And.diſtant Bz aut1zv ruled the fair domain: 

The famiſh'd ſwain beheld with mournful eye 

The verdant meadows round him uſeleſs lie, 

While pamper d ignorance, and prieſtly pride, 

The rich productions of the land divide. 

Till HEN Rv's haughty ſoul the bondage broke, 
Redeem'd the nation from the ſervile yoke, 

And ſuffer'd active Mduſtry once more 

To dwell fair 1816 l by thy happy ſhore ; 

Hence as theſe blooming fields, (thus heaven .decreed,) 
A tyrant ſhackled, ſo a . freed. 


Yet now, as ad. the abbey s mouldering dome 


The Mus Es oft with wandering footſteps roam, | 
And, 


r 


rr 
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1 FARINGDON HILL; ' Boox . 


And, while with filver radiance Luxa's beam " 
Shoots through the lengthening iſles a — len. 
| As penſive meditation points the way, 

By ruin'd piles, and nodding towers they troy; | {4 


See o'er the impending arch the ivy ſpread; I. 


And gothic pillars threat the paſſer's heats: n eng 5 


Struck with the awful ſcene, the aſtoniſh'd train 1 


Bewail the fall of SurzzsTITION'S reign; - 3 
Hence many a bard has:o'er the ruins hung, L dana vat 
And mourn'd the devaſtation as he ſun zz: 
Has error's fate in plaintive verſe deploredſ . 
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10 banden upward towards her — ſource e eee 
We backward trace the river 's narrowing courſ̃ 
Fer pointed ſpire ſee LzcHLADE proudly rears || 

And lowely Cxricxi aps on her banks appears; 
+CxicxLAapDsE, where firſt, when Gzzc1a's letter'd train 
By ſlavery exiled from their native plain, | 


„A Market town in Gloceſterſhire lying" on the Ie. 


+ Creeklade is a town in Wiltſhire, from which the navigation of the Iſis begiad ; aid 
to have been originally called Greeklade, from the Greek language being furt taught there in 
England. tl Campden ſeems to doubt * 


To 


„ 2 | 
* 
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To fair HESYERIA“s vales their ſcience bore, 

And GaLiLlta's fields, and ALz1on's diſtant ſhore, | 

Were pour'd O Is Is on thy raptured ear, 

Thoſe ſtrains ILtiss8us ſtream was wont to hear; 

While Gaz acis' s Muſe, around whoſe matron brow 

Had twined the ATHENIAN olive's fruitful bough; 

Forced by the rage of ManomerT.'s favage hoſt, 

To quit with lingering ſtep BY zanT1um's coaſt : 

Her drooping forchead with thy ofiers bound. 

And on thy brink a new Lyczum found, 1 AR 

Till wooed by princely gifts, theſe peaceful bowers 
She left, for GANYA“s and Oxonta's:towers.. | 

And here thy waves, by. earning yet unknown, 

To buſy commerce ſacred flow alone 

Where firſt the. loaded raft, and cumberous barge, | 

Truft to thy pled breaſt their rights e. 


Ah 1818 10 can * . a that hn 
Whoſe wanton cruelty thy ruin plan'd ? 
Or not forgetting, from reſentment free, 


Recall the hours that threaten d fate to thee? — 


bo 
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PARINGDON HE. BSO 1. 


When vain * projectors doom'd thy ſtream to low + 


Through meads, neglected, lingering, ſad, and flow. 
Till the o'er loaded wave fhould' ſcarcely force 
Through gathering ſand, and ſedge, it's laboring courſe: | 


While in thy ſtead their plaſtic power ſhould . | 80 
| The ſtagnate lake, by wintery rains ſupplied. 1 3 Kn 


Periſh ſuch ſehemes] nor by their uſe be loſt | 

The nobleſt river, BRITA Ix's Iſle can boaſt !- 

Let channels form'd by art, Be cer led wt 
Where no fair current wears a native bed dj A 
Then through the obſtructing hill, and o'er _ vale,” 
Like EOGE a TON conduct the ſwelling fail: 20 30! Cake ode 
Even Is1s ſhall applaud, if froth her foures, 10 oo bak 
To where SABRINA pours her amber courſe; - 4100 And of 
They'll bid the fmooth canal it's gt ih itt 94941 NET 


And feed with' copious. ſprings the tedious way: vi 00 Burt 


Till the fraught barge the long extent explores, 
From BRIS To 's crowded” rart, to Lonpox's n ſhores. 


_ | 4 a E 7% 
1111 vt Nat noten lod 
444.914 : & # OS 14 4141 0 er 


More weſtward when we caſt our Wundering 90 x 1 Z 
Level as oceans bed the champaign e: od ode gon ft 
" Altading to the ſcheme of cutting a canal inſtead of continuing the navigation of 
the river. . 
While 
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While like ſame promontory's rugged brow : zn 201 
Proud BADBUR vis height o erlooks the plain below, 8 
Where in yon Saxon camp, the mill its ſails I & 307 g 
Spreads to the wind, and courts the riſing gales.! - --/': 4! 
Beneath how open lies the ſpacious ſc enen! 
No lofty mountains envious interv ene 
But o'er the extended lawus our fancies OY is ood. 
Till loſt in hazy-mifts;they fade away, 6" | = 8 
By faint eee eee, logs 28101 
And the blue e eee the A 07 bs: 
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Where mm Coun's pellucid waters: glide,” J 5224 
Here + FairrorD rears her tower ka dez aun 
Whoſe windows with hiſtoric painting digt. 
Arreſt the curious traveller's wondering ſi gt: 
And there conſpicuous mid the lawny glad g 
Fair CrxgENCEs TER ſpreads her ample ſhadumeee. 
Hail happy ſeat} whoſe twilight glooms among, 
Full many a bard. has — the tuneful "A 


* 
oO 
* 


A high hill, between 5 — Coleſhill, —.— r. are 7 remains 2ofan encampment. 
7 Fairford is a town in Gloceſterſhire, famous for the painted glaſs in the church windows. 
. . 


C 2 Grows 


Grows not an oak his hundred arms who ſpreaddss 
O'er the gay verdure of thy fruitful meads,, 
Sighs not a grotto to thy murinuring ga les 
1 Nor flows a fountain through thy winding vales; 857 10 
But ſeems a claſſic influence to diffuſe, FORK W LL 1TH fp A 
To Science dear, and haunted by the Muss: 
Who oft as morning: pours: n ne ans 23 230 140] 
Or fades the glimmering beam of p 11 kli 
Explores each nodding 'gri gal a>b ai ve 
Sacred to her, and all her favorite train. 
Theſe ſcenes could ApDISsOx's chaſte notes inſpire, 
Here Por z harmonious ſtruck his filver lyre,/ 
Caught midſt theſe ſolemn ſhades the glorious plan 
« To vindicate the ways of Gop to man. Zh 
ARBUTHNOT here, and Swirr, with uſeful art 
Rear d Satire's dreaded ſcourge, ! or ſteel'd her dart: 
Here form d the GaacgSs Prxior's:mellifiuous lay, 
And taught the moral ſtrain to blameleſ GA Y) 
Fach pleaſed the maſter's praiſes to engage, 67 
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The famed Mzczx of that happier age. | 
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r Mc id ona: 
— * thow dcign 
To mark the notes of my inglorious ſtrain right 
Shall I preſume in theſe degenerate das 
To form one humble-verſeto'B aruursT's praiſe? 
Yes thou wilt deign my artleſs notes to hear, 
Wilt to my ftrain — 1 Melih 
And as thy patronage, with noontide ray, 
Bade to lrg ho th vent bay, »of 
Taught it the ſtorms of envy to deride, - 
And ſpread i it's waving -boughs with Gb: 
So thy declining beam with milder power, 
Shall ſhed it's e „ eee autumnal flower. 
renn R540! FRY an 

O bleſt mY man t on . e a —_ 
Her choiceſt gifts has ſmiling fortune ſnedj; 
Has been for onee from taſte capricious. free, * oy 
And true to virtue's cauſe in- favoring, thee. 
As Ax N A's hand around thy youthful . 
Thy country's faireſt honors, taught to grow; 
So now, while Jus v1 bids exulting fame 
Tell to ſucceeding times her Ars LE 's name, 


After ſuch bards, C 
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Markin g the ſource from whence his merit flows, 

A freſher wreath thy grateful Prince beſtows. d ub 1014 
Meantime, diſarm d of all. diis hoſtiſe rage: 
Lenient on thee deſcends the weight of age | [1512 
While ſtill thy ſoul preſerves her wonted pi . 
To charm the letter d or the ſecial hure 
No ſharp diſeaſe attend his gentle rein m ĩ n 17/201 
Nor palſied indolenee not waſting pain, 7 62 28 BF. 
But healthful through the woods thy footſteps ſtru y, 
Where thy own oaks their gloomy: or d e 2 71 * 10 L 


For to thy lot of all mankind is given di bi 1 baA 

That joy peculiar by indulgent heaven, b vel of 

To ſee, while round the barbarous hand of taſte! | 

Deforms the grove, and lays the foreſt waſte; 

i O'er each uncultured hill, and IP blo Nold O 

| Thy rifing thickets ſpread unuſual hadqq, > +7 

| And in their full luxurianee dreſt di apy col 
Their waving ee to the faco of om” 5 

WW en va CC 2 41H GA 21A 

May the: — Ser awe lords el ICE 


O may they catch n thee the Re fre * on 
| ls Then 
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Then ſhall the DuvAD and 1 TE 
Rove o'er the extentiof many a barren plan n 
O'er the bleak waſte, where dreary heath, and fries (01 02 
Fatigue the ſight, the foreſt then ſhould riſe; 1 20 fi * 
Again on W1nDsoR's heighits the woods be feen, 

And all her ſable hills be elbath' d with green; 37 Hi 20 
Her ruſſet mountains ſend their oaks:once'rmore © 
To waft confuſion * hoſtite/ ſaorrmmeee 1 0 nh 


32 KO bone , Et 37; 2 ban & Nn D 


en 0111 2 * A 213 Non 40101 7 1911 2281 8 041 
What though * — 85 3 nanured with care ” 


Refuſe the plants gf exe 101) to bear bus. 22972 191 div x 
What though no olive. grows among, her vales, 1 
No citron groves perfume | ber balmy gales, 191 Hot 2 G3 5 (OY A 
Though InD1a's ſpicy ſaręſtz are denied. 
Nor ſpreads ]upz4.s,palm her, leaſy pride ; vole 194-10 bi 4 
vet her thick woods unnumber d trees produce, | 
Sacred at once to ornaments. and. uf us d made ine 
Wi — 0 , 
ith verdant beech her towering hills arc Jpread, wo evoiq n 
And s georg $ Fs erects her gloomy head: 


TO Fry YA? Het 17 = 111 1 l 9 9 83 52 
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The "WEE fir that graced O brurus“ bey, 
Deigns o'er her heights to wave her: eee is 19'0 % 
And holy LI HAN; cedark riſe, a Aaald 2:11 19'O 
Hang o'er her cliff nor dread her northern Ries 9:1 24 
The elm, and dliedtebhorrenigentanfrainc: ©: W no 11 aA 
Deck with reſplendent green the ſmiling plain n: ba 
The bending eee eee 731 12H 
And ſhining poplar ſhed a trembl . 
And many a hardy plant is wafted o er, 

To grace her foreſts from the ATLANTIC - ſhore, 5 
Whoſe branches riſing from the kindred oil. 
* y the —— 9133 pa 
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Mix with her trees, and p- 
Here too matured by many roll 
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Whoſe giant « limbs extend her nobleſtb walt, 
Pride of her groves, and Bulwar 


dubo: KM, 29973 D; 1200 1 GU eue Ait 23d 59 


Sure when the Dx u1D train with awful rite tio 0 b ated 
In ** orgies paft th eee e 033954 in 77 


5 24 V Din 124 235312 IGG 21 1897 2 h A 
* The fir that Te obs it be8 ante on Mount Olympus, b vated 
call the ſilver fir, which agrees remarkably well with this climate, and will bear the moſt 
* expoſed fituations ; as will alſo that beautiful evergreen the Cedar of Libanus : though the 


bg mar dow of giownh. 13 
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While, as their ſteps the hallow'd trunk ſurround, 
The myſtic miſletoe their foreheads bound; 

They meant to teach their ſons ſucceeding race, 
To venerate the groves that deck'd the place. 

O ever on BzrTANNA's grateful breaſt, 

Unhurt by time, this image be impreſs di ; 2001 
Still may her heart that facred tree adore, | 1 
Which keeps invaſion from her peaceful ſhore: 
So ſhall each ſtorm of war whoſe fatal way 
Speeds o'er her neighbouring realms its blood y way, 
Break like the harmleſs gale againſt her coaſt, 


Its force unheeded, and its fury loſt; + - f 
As her own oak defies the headlong courſe 
Of warring winds, and mocks the tempeſt's force. 

Nor does fair Alx ron view: with enyious:eye | , 


The ripe productions of a ſouthern ſky. | 

Let the rich vineyard ſpread its purple ſtores - | - 
O'er GaLL1a's coaſts, :and/LvUsTania's ſhores; 
Where with hard hands the tawny peaſants press 
The ſwelling grape, a foreign board to bleſs: ' "0 4 
iger alice? od -| ſt Though | 
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Though *neath our rougher heaven the docile vine 


Around the lofty elm refuſe to wine, 
Vet has Pomona with no niggard hand 

Her bluſhing orchards: ſcatter d o'er the land ; 

| Whoſe ruddy fruits a generous ſtream produce 
Strong as the curling vine's inſpiring juice. 


Dur humble vales the hop's green tendrils grace 


Claſping their ſtays in many a cloſe. embrace 
Theſe to the bearded barley's harveſt join d, 
By ſkill concocted, and with care refined, 
A liquor yield, that Bzx1Tain's ſons draw forth 
Mantling, and bright, the vintage of the north | 


« 
* 


, * 
s 


Which crowns the humble, and the haughty board, 


And chears alike the peaſant, and the lord; 
Regales o'erwearied labor at his toil, 

And teaches fainting induſtry to ſmile : 

The thankful ſwain beholds the goblet ſhine, 
Nor envies other lands their roſy wine, 


Where laviſh hinds with ſkillful hands prepare 


| I be luſcious beverage, which they muſt not ſhare. 
| © Refreſh'd with this BRITA NNILA's ſons ſuſtain 


The keeneſt labors of the toilſome plain; 


* 
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Nor when the hours of work are re paſt, employ 
The vacant hows in gay luxurious j joy, 

Trill the looſe air, or beat the echoing ground 
To the ſoft flute, or tabor's ſprightly ſound; 
But with knit limbs on rougher paſtime bent, 
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They ſtrain their ſinews to their full extent : 
Direct the quoit, or hurl the maſly bar, 

Or wage with brawny : arms the f portive war. 
In other realms, to humble ſyains unknown 
While honor fires nobility alone, Fat 4 «> 
Our meaneſt peaſants ſhare the generous flame, __ 
And learn to glow at freedom's hallow'd name; | 
Hence have they ruſhing to the unequal field, 
Made hoſts unnumber'd to their ardor yield. 

Hence CRESSv's fight, Porr1z R's victorious fray, 
Hence glorious A G INCOURT, thy wonderous day! 
Hence Euxores ſaved near Danusz's diſtant flood; 
And Blznuzim's ramparts red with GaLL1c blood! 
And hence thoſe manly deeds renew'd again 
On ABRAHAM's Heights and Mix DEN 's trophied plain. 
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O ne'er may fell corruption 5 tainting force 
Poiſon of all our pride this happy ſource} 
To falſe refinement with deſtructive pains 
Poliſh the manly roughneſs of our ſwains: 
Exiled from other realms, while here alone 
Fair Liberty erects her holy throne, 
The exulting train, her glorious gifts \ who ſhare 
Will ſcorn of foreign crowds the ſuppliant air: 5 
Who ſees our clowns obſequious, ſees the day | 
That gives our glory and our rights away. 
In vain would laws guard Freedom s ſacred ſhrine, 
If Freedom's fons their native worth reſign ; 3 
In vain ſhall fraud attempt, or force alarm, 
While valor fteels the breaſt, and labor nerves the arm. | 
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HE ſultry welt are paſt: and Phœbus now 
Illumes with yellower rays the mountains brow : 2 

Drinking the effulgence of departing day, 

The broken clouds unnumber'd tints diſplay; A 


Preſenting to our eyes a radiant view 
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n M 8 wat 8+ 3 2 290 1 . 
. KK GE IEEE, ROSES Br nr PA 
. 


ITaLia's purpled ether never knew. 7 
The eaſtern proſpect now attracts the ſi ght 
Where every ſhrub reflects the ſetting light: 
With ruddy flaſh the cottage caſement gleams, 
And ſhines the waving wood with golden beams. 
Where Is 1s ſtream divides yon diſtant glade, 
Lo *NxwwnYr an rifes midſt the ſombre ſhade ; 
While at her feet, where the clear current bends, 


The 0M ſpire of AB1NnGDoN aſcends: 
The ſeat of Earl Harcourt, 


. 
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On *Currzury's ramparts, urged by _— toil, 
The ſhining plowſhare turns the fruitful ſoil, | 
Where erſt the peaſant ſaw with anxious fear 

The gleaming falchion, and protended ſpear : 

On +HinTon's verdant brow the lofty trees 


| Tremble obedient to the evening breeze: : 
And f Pus Ev her inverted dome ſurveys , 

In the ſmooth ſtream that through her meadows rays, 
With every charm of rural beauty gay, OY 
See | BuckLanD here it $ lovely ſcenes diſplay | | 


In the deep gloom of yon impervious bowers, 1 ; 
There g CARSwE LL hides her hoſpitable towers: 1 | | 

| And at our feet where the rich paſtures ſpread, a 1 

And jt Wa DIEZ Y rears her renovated head, 5 


i FLF- L344 


As art, and active labor 3 Join di improve , 


1 27 


_ Each fair extended lawn, and riſing grove, 15 «i 0 1 : ö 
New ſcenes unfolding ſill on every fide, by a 
Declare the affluence inan ſu pplied. 


* An encampment, Laid to be Daniſh, between Abingdon and Faringdon. 
+ The Seat of the Reverend Mr John Loder. 
2 The Seat of Mrs Allen. 

The Seat of Sir Robert Throckmorton, . 

The Seat of Edward Southby, Eſq; 

1 The Seat of Charles Pye, 755 
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Bluſh ! Bluſh ye ſons of power who proudly ſtand. 


Rich in the ruins of your native land: 
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Who every virtue, every right have fold, 
For royal ſmiles, or miniſterial gold; 

Proud on your breaſts a glittering badge to bear, 
True honor hates, and freedom ſcorns to wear, 
If worth, or ſhewn in peace, or proved in war, 

Shed not a livelier luſtre than the ſtar. 

Bluſh ye fell race] who eroſs d the briny flood, 

Foes to mankind} and prodigal of blood! 

With wanton rage to waft pale famine o'er 

From AL1810N's cliffs, to ſad BE NGALA's ſhore: 
Who lured by gold, and deaf to nature's cries, 

View'd ſtarving myriads with unpitying eyes, 


Whoſe dying breath, not pour'd to heaven in vain, 
With curſes loaded BAITAIN's ſavage train; 
Till Barr AIx's ſenate; fired with patriot flame, 
Reſolved to vindicate their country's fame, 


Bade Ex GLAND's laws to Gax os“ banks extend, 
And equal rule the InDian's life defend. 


$95 2355 4 ä 1 | © Though 
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; Though Gzxzcra's orders grace your TY dome, 
Though blooms the faireſt landſcape where ye * 
Vet ſacred Juſtice mall your ſeats pervade, 

And conſcience haunt you through the deepeſt ſhade-: - 
Whilſt him, whoſe peaceful barks with ſwelling fails . 


Court, fraught with every. good, the proſperous _ 8 
Whoſe wealth the uſeful arts of commerce raiſe, 


Mankind ſhall honor, and the OPEN | 
But if like thine O ChaRTESI his ER _ | 
The ſmiles of fortune to his friends impart: : | 

If heaven that gave him affluence, gave him too | 

A ſoul to every focial duty true: | nner AN 8 

| Virtue with joy ſhall chant/his'favor'd name 
| And give a wreath beyond the power of fame 2 
While all who know his worth exulting, find TE 

That fortune bleſſing him, has bleſt mankind. 

| Lo *SyELLUINGFORD, and +STANFORD, midſt the train 4 
Of hoary trees that ſkirt yon level plain, G19 
| The lofty tower, and pointed ſpire diſplay | JOE 

Conſpicuous, glittering in the weſtern ray : 1 f 


_» AScat of Lord Spencer's, + A Village between Wantage and Faringdon. 
And 
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And on yon hill its diſtant head that rears, 
*LocKx1NGs thy whiten'd dome aloft appears 


Beneath what woodland ny mph with artful hand 


The vaulted grotto's ſparry roof has plan'd, 
Taught the rude arch with pendant ore to ſhine, 
And ranged each bright production of the mine? 
No ſylvan Goddeſs this reatreat can claim, 
Form'd by the fancy of a mortal dame 


Who from yon humble vale's irriguous bed, Horte | 
To the high cliff the chryſtal fountain led. 


Thence bade in murmurs ſoft the lucid wave 
Pour its fair current through the oraggy cave, 
Where every Nara D midſt the rocks reclined, 


Approves what taſte, and Wy monDE$01D' deſign d. 


* * 1 + oF 3 " — 


Ye envious trees! why does your leafy pride 
| Stretch'd o'er the bending valley Wa NTAGE hide f— 


Sure every Mus x, and every GRACR, will join 
With votive hands the faireſt wreath to twine; 


19 2 * 3 * 4.2 # 4 „ 
* | x > 4 1 4 $ # 3 * 


1 


* The Seat of Charles Wymondeſold Eſq; where there is a moſt beautiful Grotto, entirely 
formed by the taſte, and in great meaſure by the hands of Mrs Wymondeſold. 
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Cull with aſſiduous hand the choiceſt flowers, 
And hang the brighteſt garland on her towers: 


While grateful Liberty ſhall love the ſhade, 


Her guardian chief,” where foſtering Virtue laid'; | 


And BRTTATN's Genius bleſs the hallow'd earth 
Which gave her _ PR her ALFRED. birth. 
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That equal laws thefe e regions . 
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Springs glorious prince] from thy eas 1 


Through the dark miſts that error er mankind 


At thy command fair Science ſhot her light, 


And chaced the horrid gloom of Gr H r 0 
To Js 1s brink the wandering Mus Es led, 


And taught each drooping art to rear her + 
Hence verdant while around thy victor blow, 
The warrior laurel ever loves to ren n 1: 


MIN E RvVA midſt it's branches interweaves 


With grateful hand her olive's peaceful leaves. 


Thine is the gift that here no alien crew, 


To venal intereſt more than juſtice true, T1 
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Judge with unpitying brow misfortune's cauſe, 
With cruel power, enforcing. cruel. laws, 
But watchful TazMis o'er each freeman rears 


That ſacred ſhield, THE J UDGMENT or HIS PEERS, 


By which: protected BxiTain's dauntleſs train 
See factions rage, and tyrants frown, in vain... 
O dear-bought freedom | if thy: holy flame 
Burns in our ſouls, nor reſts an empty. name! 

If for thy ſake the kindling | warmth we feel 
Unwarp'd by ſelfiſh views, or party, zeal, 

May we with wakeful, nay with jealous eye 
Regard this hallow'd ſource of Liberty; 

This once attack d on which her rights depend, 
May every breaſt the guardian power defend, 
Each patriot tongue aſſert our injured laws, 

And pour reſiſtleſs ſounds in freedom's cauſe; 
Each patriot arm ſhould eloquence be vain 

Lift the dread falchion on the embattled plain; 
May we with more than ancient zeal purſue, 
Rights Rows, and boaſted 8 AR TA never knew. 
Guard this PALLADIUM with our lateſt breath, 
Or periſh with it in a glorious death! | 
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Where from the fertile plain yon mountains riſe,” 0 Hai 
Quit the low vales and ſhoot into the ſkies, 1 zug 
Carved rudely on the pendant ſod, is fe itt bots) inf] 
The * ſnow-white courſer ſtretching o'er the _ NiMH FN 
The antique figure ſean with curious Mite 
The glorious monument of victory! 

There ENGLAND rear'd her a head, 
There Al rR ED triumph'd; and invaſion ble. 
Long had proud DENN AR k ftretch'd the iron n gurt 

| Of harſh oppreſſion, Oer the groaning land; 

The freeborn ſwains to meart ſubje&ron broke, 


In filent ſorrow bore che op ) yoke: - 1 
'Their virtuous prince to wilds, and foreſts driven, wr 
No ſhed to ſcreen him from the inelement . ng ne b 
Hears all around his fubjects cries aſcend, 07 LARA. | 
And ſees them fink unable to defend; mag zn, HIGH - 
Chaced by his foes: difguiſed he treads the «phi 2D 2112 Md | 
A wretched exile in his own domain 0 | Tx 


* White horſe hill, ſo 2 From the == o a hon! in 1 on the ſide of the kat; 
from which alſo the adjacent vale takes its name: it is ſaid to have been Gut in commemoration 
of a victory gained over the Danes, by _— 8 
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Much hardſhip born, and many dangers paſt, 

On ſuftering virtue fortune ſmiles at laſt: 

Chear'd by her firſt approach, the indignant chief 

Ruſh'd forth undaunted to his friends relief J 

Leaves every fear, and every doubt behind 

High waves the Saxon banner to the wind! 
Fired at the fight the country far, and wide, 

Pours forth her veteran ſons on every ſide; 

His truſty bow each hardy yeoman. draws, 

Or lifts his ſhining brand in freedom's cauſe: 

Freedom reſounds from each determined voice, 
Freedom the firſt, and death the ſecond choice, 
Courage, and conqueſt o'er their helmets play,: 
The invader trembled at. the dread array, 7 
Onward reſiſtleſs march'd the impetuous hoſt, | 
And fell oppreſſion. fled the hoſtile coaſt: 
The exulting ſteed in conquering ſtandards flies, 
While DENMARE's raven ſcreaming quits the ſkies; 
And hence the victor's jocund hands portray d 

The Saxon enſign, on yon verdant glade. 
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His country freed, diſcerning AL TR RD faw 


How vain the civil bond of ſocial law; = 
Of crowds untrain'd how weak the haſty aid, 


When force prevails, and barbarous hoſts invade. 
That policy which guards each modern throne 
Was then to Europe's bounded kings unknown, 

No artful ſtateſman then with treacherous breaſt, 

Arm'd half a people to enſlave the reſt, 

A tyrant's call while ready troops attend, 

If foes attack, or ſubjects dare offend. 

With milder care a rampart farm he plan © 
To ſave from future foes the happy land, mw | 
The nobleſt rampart liberty can find, 

When freemen guard, the freedom of mankind. 
He taught each ſturdy laborer of the field, 

The fickle, and the ſword by turns to wield : 
With chearful 'induſtry the generous ſwains, 
Till for their wealthy lords the peaceful plains ; bia 
Or rouſed from rural toil by wars alarms | 


neath their well known banners ruſh to arms. 


Sas. 
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Let other realms where freedom never ſmiled, 
O' er-awed by rigor, or by fraud beguiled, 
See mercenary bands ſurround the throne, 

Or ſafety ſeek from alien arms alone: 

But ſhall not ENGLAND bluſh for every ſon 


Too proud to guard the rights his ſires have won? 


Rights in whoſe cauſe full many a warrior ſtood, 
By toil obtain d, and ſeal'd with patriot blood | 


Though envy frown, though venal millions blame, 


Shall ſhe not ever love her CHATHAM $name, 
Who while on diſtant climes her rage he pour'd, 
Prudent at home this beſt defence reſtored 3 
Her manly ſons array d with parent care, 
Arouſed once more her ruſtic youth to war, 
And bade her breezy hills, and fruitful plains, 
Send forth in arms again their native ſwains. 
Lives there a man in this exulting iſle, 
Who ſees our orchards bloom, our harveſts ſmile, 
Who every breath in perfect freedom draws, 
His rights protected by the nobleſt laws; | 


Would wiſh/ to break the fence by wiſdom plan'd, 


And wreſt the ſword from every freeman's hand, 
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With to behold bed lone emig5r 910; 4 
Unarm'd, or guarded but by foreign hoſts? _ 5 
Dare thy ſtrong powers O eloquence employ, 

This beſt internal bulwark to deſtroy ?— 2 299} yiotel 30 


Though every guile of ſpecious fraud he uſe, _ dt Tut! 
Mid liſtening crowds his poiſon to infuſe; 0; brozq o | 
Try every wile his curs'd defigns to hide:— 211 | 
Superior truth his cunning ſhall deride, BIG 1109 
Shall tear each paltry, mean diſguiſe away, 


Expoſe his rancour to the face of da 
His ſelfiſh views to all mankind impar rt. 
And ſhew the traitor graven on his heart. 


0 

Now turn your eyes and from the mountain's brow = ö 
Direct them to the cultured vale below ; So. 
How rich the ſpacious plains that ſtretch between 190 ] 
How ripe the harveſts, and the meads how green) ( 
The herds in myriads o'er the paſtures throng; & ; 
And mingled lowings break each rural fong. Wy 
Where e'er with patient care the laborer's hand” | ' | ; 
Guides the ſharp plow-ſhare through the fertile land;; 


* : The 
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The farmers ſee the produce crown their toil, 
Eye the rich TO . the happy ſoil. 


Soon ſhall t the vel EN whoſe cwelling grains 
The ſtalk low bending hardly now ſuſtains, 
Stored in the barn with jocund labor; yield 

To every rural ſport the uncumber'd field. 
The pointer then ſhall o'er the ſtubbled vale 

Range unconfined, and catch the tainted gale: 
The hound's quick ſcent, or greyhound's eager: view, 
O'er the ſmooth plain the timid hare purſue; - 

Then ſwelling on the burthen'd breeze afar, / 

Shall burſt the tumult of the woodland war; 

While ruſh the daring youth with breathleſs ſpeed 

To ſee the wily fox unpityed: bleed. 
Let not the Mus Ex the jocund labor hides Z 
Or from the chace her eyes indignant hide: 


Though gentle SH ENS TONE thought the hunter s throat 


Drown'd with its clamorous ſtrain, the lyric note: 
Though penſive ThousON indolently laid 
Beneath the ſilver willows trembling ſhade, 


* O peace to yonder clamorous horn 
That drowns the ſacred lyre. 
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Baiting with cruel art the treacherous hook, 
To lure the guileleſs inmates of the brook: 
Blame, as his hands the barbed weapon draw 


From the mute wretches agonizing jaw; 


Thoſe who in manly ſport with frantic joy, 


'The rapid tenants.of the wood deſtroy : 


Yet has the warbling lyre in many a ſtrain 
Deſcribed the active pleaſures of the plain; 
The moral bard of WinDsor's royal groves, 
Sings of the hunter, and his toit approves ; 


Even he whoſe verſe to mortal eyes has given 
The wrath of angels, and: the wars of heaven; 
Joyful has liſten'd to the hounds, and horn, 


Rouſing with chearful peal the ſlumbering morn.: 
Nor ſhall with brow averſe the rural Mus x 

To SoMERVILLE the Poet's meed refuſe, 

Whoſe ſkilful notes each fylvan paſtime trace, 

And teach the various mazes of the chace; 
Whence livelier thoughts, and lighter ſpirits riſe, 
Strength knits the limbs and health adorns the eyes, 


» Ofc liſtening how the hounds and horn 
Chearly rouſe the ſlumbering morn, 


Glows 
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Glows in the ruddy cheek a purer blood, 
And rolls the tide of life a ſprightlier flood. 


Propitious now on BRTTAITN's favor'd iſle 


Though white-rob'd Peace and jocund Plenty ſmile ; 
Though while her wrath on hoſtile ſhores is hurl” d, 


Unhurt ſhe fits amidſt a warring world; 
Say have the tranquil ſcenes which now we e ſhe 
Been ever ſuch, and muſt they ever be? 
Ah! may not civil diſcord ſtalk again 
With bloody footſteps, o'er her ravaged plain? 
Or fell invaſion waſte her fenceleſs coaſt 
Her guardian fleet by adverſe tempeſts toſs'd ? 
Then, if our country's bleeding breaſt demands 
The aid of dauntleſs breaſts, and ready hands, 
To the ſtout race who haunt the hill and dale 
Will nothing then the hunter's toil avail ? 
While round her feeble votary's drooping brow, 
What verdant wreaths ſhall letter'd ſloth beſtow ? 
In vain may patriot zeal the boſom warm, 
If pale diſeaſe unnerve the willing arm: 
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While the bold youth whoſe hardy frame defies 
The ſorce of fighting winds, and angry ſkies; 
Who braving winter's rage purſues the chace, 
The ſleety tempeſt rattling in his face; 

Or when the dog ſtar ſhoots his ſultry rays, 


Ranges unconquer'd by the ſcorching blaze; 


Shall, if he lead BRITA NNTA's ruſtic train, 

To the dread conflict of ſome bloody plain; 

Shrink not though ſummer ſuns their beams unfold, 

Or biting froſts intenſely pierce with cold, 

But freedom's call with ſtedfaſt march purſue 

Through noontide's ſultry heat, or midnight's chilling dew. 


Too much the enervate bande of modern days 
Attune to lothful eaſe their moral lays; : 
The ſeats of ancient lore their favorite theme, 
Lyczum's ſhade, and hoary ACADEME, 
Forgetful that the ſtadium's hardy toil, 
The boxer's cæſtus, and the wreſtler's oil, 
Sent Grcia's heroes forth a vigorous train, 2 
Learn'd in the ole and vickors on che plain. : | 


The 
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The“ ATHENIAN ſage, his Country's pride, and ſhame, 


Is known to martial, as to letter d fame; 
Now did he footh with truth's divine beheſt, 
Young ALC1BIADES thy fervent breaſt, 


Now through the paths of war thy ſteps he led, 


And + rear'd his guardian buckler o'er thy head. 
And t he whoſe mind with active virtue fraught, 
Practiced each leſſon that his maſter taught, 
Not fatiefied of love divine to dream, 

And frame republics by I.1s8us' ſtream 

The illuſtrious chief who- led his glorious band 
Ober barren rocks, and deſarts black with ſand, 
Still undiſmay d amidſt ſurrounding woes, 
Still ſcattering terror on unnumber'd foes, 
Learn'd midſt the echoing foreſts to ſuſtain 
The toils of war and all her herrid train, 
Then taught deſcending to the embattled! field, 
BARBARIAN rage, and PERSIAN -wiles to yield. 


* 


* Socrates. 


Plutarch mentions the circumſtance- oy 2 being wounded at Potidza, and 


reſcued by Socrates. L 


3 Xenophon, 


* 
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l 1 {4-24 3 5a 3 a ob. to EH 1 £3 | ( 
Let Luxury's ſilken ſons with careleſs pride 
The votaries firm of manly toil deride, © © 4 
Wrap'd in inglorious ſloth, let them deſpiſe ' 
The noble thirſt of daring enterpriſe. ads dououls welt 
But ſhall the Mes, whoſe hand ſhould point the road | ( 
Which leads through rugged ways to fame's abode ; i . 
Whoſe voice ſhould loudly chant each hero's name, 91 1 
To wake in other minds a kindred flame — e l 
Shall ſhe inglorious now in ſiren lays + 7 21161: bak | 
Beſtow on harmleſs indolence her praiſe 3-0 | 
Damp the ftrong flame that warms the noble breaſt, = LY 
And huſh each generous paſſion into reſt? - 
Shall ſhe to thoſe alone conſign the ſnng | 
Who paſs unknown life's tranquil vale along 
And blame the dauntleſs few who dare explore | 
The dangerous rocks of bold ambition's ſhore: 
Who tempt with venturous prow life's ſtormy ſeas, 
And toil themſelves to buy for others eaſe; 3 
Unawed by tyrant power, or factious hate, ; 1 + 
Who tread with blameleſs feet the paths of ſtates © 2m = i 
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Or pluck bright honor's ſacred; meed afar, 
Undaunted, from the frowning front of war? 
Well may with pious hand the indignant Mus x 

To many a victor's brow the wreath refuſe, - 

Well may ſhe tear the laurel vainly ſpread 

O'er many a king's, and many a warrior's head; 
And curſe a Cæ SARS, or a CROMWELL'S name, 
Though erring myriads call their ravage fame. 

But ſhall not thoſe for freedom's ſacred meed 

Who bravely conquer, or who bravely bleed, 

A tribute from the peaceful bard expect, 

Sung by thoſe'Mus ts whom their ſwords protect? 
Say cannot GREECE and Rows their warriors bring, 


To whom even virtue's band might. Kalke the fixing? 


Say cannot A 1 310N, mongſt whoſe ſons we: find 
All that exalts and dignifies mankind ;; 

Say cannot ſhe afford ſuch. themes of praiſe, 

As well might grace the poet's chaſteſt lays? 

She can She can |— Her ALT RED planning laws, 
Her HAM DEN bleeding in their injured cauſe; 
Guiding with, uncorrupted hands the ſtate 


Her WALSINGHAM in ſpite of fortune great; 


Refign'd 
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Reſign'd in weeping: victory's arms his breait enen 6 
Her gallant Wo Ir triumphant even in deat n | 
Her Hawxsz whoſe ardor rocks, nor ſhoals could nl] LITE ; 
Nor the dread rage of elemental waer. 
While his bold fleet the'Gavri's . les, 1 N N 
Deſtroys his navy, and inſults his ſhores; lvl F 


Are themes whoſe force the coldeſt bard may _ : 
To call forth rapture! from his ſounding lyre, 


While Truth ſhall liſten to the warbling trips} 299 1100! 247] ] 
And Reaſon io * OR _ pt NASA N a 
9 L3 46503 $34 n i l $2 Idar EF 


Enough raſh Mob t: tempt 150 ce ado height 8 f 
Which aſks the Epic, or Pindaric flight: 162 Y / 
To the fair vale again reduce the lay, 1 5 urin 0992 m * / 
F'er envious twilight ſnatch the ſcene away * 1 


For evening's ſhades with deepening tint prevail, f 

And darkneſs ſoon ſhall wrap the miſty dalle. , 

Here towering * Cortsmiis boaſts her well known name, 8 

Proud of her ſite, and of her artiſts fame, : E 

There, ſhelter'd from the ſtorm by bowering trees, 

The milder charms of verdant +BzcxzT pleaſe, = : 
* The Seat of Lord Folkſtone, built by Inigo J ones. | : 


t The Seat of Lord Barrington, 
What 
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What though her level lawn nor ſinks, nor ſwells, 


Forms riſing hills, or hollow- winding dells ; 

Yet every friend to genuine taſte, who roves 

Or by her ſhining lakes, or through her groves; 
Shall ſee a grace in every ſolemn ſhade, | 
And own that beauty crowns each watry glade. 


Contract the proſpect now and mark more near 


Fair FaRINGDoN her humble turret rear, 


* Where once the tapering ſpire conſpicuous grew, 
Till civil ſtrife the ſacred pile o'erthrew : 

For as on hapleſs STUAaRrT's ruin bent, 

Againſt yon walls their lord his thunder ſent, 
And led with ruthleſs rage the hoſtile train, 
While his own weeping LARES plead in vain; 
The balls invade, with erring fury driven, 

The hallow'd ſtructure conſecrate to heaven. 

Such is alas the baleful fruit that ſprings, 

From factious ſubjects and oppreſſive kings | 


* Faringdon Houſe had a royal garriſon in the civil wars, and was one of the laſt places 
that held out for the king; repulſing with great loſs a large party of the Parliament forces, 
after the ſurrender of Oxford. Sir Robert Pye owner of the houſe, who” married a daughter | 
of Hampden, and was a Colonel in the Parliament army, commanded this attack, in which 


the ſpire of Faringdon Church was beat down by the artillery. 
G 
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Beneath yon roof by the cold pavement preſs'd, 
My peaceful fires in ſolemn filence reſt. — 
Imagination flags her pinions here, 

And o'er the marble drops the filial tear, 


Here too the Musk prepares the votive verſe, 


The mournful tribute to a parent's herſe ; — 

O ſacred name! by every tie endear di 

Loved by your friends, by all who knew revered. 
How well you bore to freedom ever juſt 

This fertile county's delegated truſt, 


The BRITISH ſenate ſaw, when firm you ſtood, 


Firm to fair virtue's cauſe, and ENGLand's good; 
Friend to the worth from patriot zeal that ſprings, 


No dupe to faction, and no ſlave to kings. 


How far your private merits could extend, 


How kind a father, and how true a friend, 
My faultering voice would ſtrive to ſing in vain, 


For guſhing tears would choak the imperfect ſtrain z 


The force of words unequal to impart 
The ſtrong ſenſations. of my heaving heart. 


Here 


b 
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Here ever ſlumbering with the ſilent dead, 
Thy daughter, glorious HAM YD ENI reſts her head. 
Ah cruel mother! ſay, why does not here 
Thy youthful Hur DR N preſs his early bier? 
Why does no ſtoried urn his worth proclaim, 
Who ſhared his grandſire's virtues with his name? — 
Untimely on a diſtant ſhore he died, 
The wretched victim of a parent's pride. 


Ye mourning Loves and Graces aid the verſe, 
While I in plantive notes his woes rehearſe; 
To theſe his native fields his wrongs relate. 

The hapleſs ſtory of a Lover's fate. 
His youthful form could boaſt each manly grace, 


Health ſtrung his nerves, and beauty deck d his face; 


Ingenuous ſhame, and truth that ſcorns diſguiſe, 

Glow in his cheek, and ſparkle in his eyes: 

But ah! when manhood now with ** ray 

Began to call his virtues into day, N T: 

Love! all controuling love whoſe fatal power 

Spares the rank weed, to crop the bluſhing flower, 
G 2 


3 
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Nip'd all his ripening graces in their bloom, 
And early mark d his merits for the tomb. 


An aged ſwain whoſe lowly cottage ſtood 
Where midſt the valley ſpreads. yon riſing wood, 
A lovely daughter had, whoſe matchleſs form 


The frozen heart of ſapleſs age might warm. 
With falling ſnow her poliſh'd ſkin could vie, 


Her lips the coral ſhamed, the jet her eye: | | 
There love, and modeſty, united ſpeak, g 
And opening roſes paint her glowing cheek ; 1 « 
The ſoft redundance of her hair behind, | 8 
Flow d looſe, and careleſs wanton'd i in the „ii; F 
Such powerful charms the youthful HAM DEN fire, 1 
He ſaw perfection, and he felt deſire: ite | a 


The growing paſſion every thou ght employs, | 
Diſturbs his peace, and poiſons all his joys. | . 
Maz1a's image ever in his breaſt f 
His daily eaſe deſtroys, and nightly reſt; 8 
From his wan cheek the lively crimſon flies, J 

I 


And ſmiling health forſakes his ſinking eyes: 


No 
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No more his well breath'd hounds at early dawn 
Ranging, daſh eager o'er the dewy lawn 
Now ſad he wanders through the ſylvan glades, 
And ſighs reſponſive to the loneſome ſhades, 
Each mountain anſwers to his mournful tale, 
And penſive numbers float on every gale. 


But, as encreaſing love reſiſtleſs grew, 
From his torn boſom vanquiſh'd prudence flew ;; 
To fair Maria's feet he ſighing came, 
| Confeſs'd her empire and avow'd his flame; 
Soon his ſoft words the beauteous virgin move; 
And ſecret Hy MEN crown'd his eager love. 
Now peace and happineſs appear to ſpreadd 
Their flattering pinions o'er his favor'd head;. 
Love every joy, and every charm ſupplies, 
And marks each golden moment as it flies. 
Ah hapleſs pair! the ſhort-lived' bliſs enjoy, 
Soon ſhall impending clouds your calm deſtroy ;; 


Even now, with more than mortal vengeance red, 


The tempeſt burſts on each devoted head. 
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Ten quick-revolving,noons had: roll'd away, 
And ſmiling tranſport crown'd each happy day; 
When various ſymptoms to the world: diſcloſe. | 
MRT A ſoon mult feel a, mother's. throes : 
The buſy neighbours round the tale proclaim,. 1 
And ſcowling envy triumphs in her ſhame. 
At length the generous, youth diſtreſs d to hear 
| Fach clowniſh tongue hex reputation tear, | 
| "Throws with indignant ſcorn; the vail aſide, 
And owns the fair MARITA for his bride. 

Soon as his cruel, mother heard the tale, 
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Swift grows her cheek, with trembling anger pale, 


In vain his youth, in vain her beauties plead, 
Inſtant revenge muſt wait the imprudent deed; 
No worth could pleaſe to peaſants. when allied, 

' No charms diſarm the force of female pride. 
Say did thy father ſuch diſtinctions find, 
Amidſt the equal race of human kind, 

When his keen ſword he drew in, freedom's: * 
And bled to vindicate her trampled laws ? 


While 
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While rage, and hate the ruthleſs matron fire, 
She bears the fatal tidings to his ſire, 
Tries every art a father's wrath to move; 
Awake his vengeance, and ſubdue his love. 
With ſavage cruelty they now divide 
The hapleſs HAur⁰DRN, from his weeping beide: 
She rends her hair, and beats her breaſt in vain, 
Torn from her arms he ſeeks the diſtant main. 
It chanced that BzrTarn's hardy ſons Prepare 
To pour on haughty Srarv their naval war, 
Brief let me be, the winds propitious blew,. 
Proud o'er the waves the gallant navy few, 
Aloft her purple wings VICTORIA ſpread, 
IBERIA ſaw, ſhe trembled, and ſhe fled; 
While BaTTAIx's valiant chiefs exulting bore: 
The ſpoils of conqueſt to their native ſhore 3 
Ah gallant youth! nor native ſnore, nor friend, 
Shall e'er to thee their welcome ſight extend; 
Far on a hoſtile coaſt thy body lies 
Waſh'd by rude waves, or ſcorched: by ſultry ſkies. 


When 
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When ſad Mania heard the tale of woe, 
From her full eyes no guſhing torrents low, 


No current gives her burthen'd breaſt relief, 


But pale ſhe ſullen fits in ſilent grief; 
Till her heart burſting with redoubled ſigks, 
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She calls her much lov'd Hamepen's name, and dies.— 


The haughty parents, then alas too late! 
Mourn their unhappy ſon's diſaſtrous fate, 


Grieve for the deadly woes themſelves ſupplied, - 
Tear their gray locks, and curſe their fooliſh pride; 
Pour tears of anguiſh o'er Maria's grave, 

And weep the victims whom they would not ſave. 


Turn from theſe ſolemn ſcenes the averted head, 
The awful manſions of the filent dead! 
To where the green-rob'd Dryads joyful-rove 
*Midft the thick foliage of yon echoing grove, 


Ah bliſsful ſeats! beneath whoſe pleaſing ſhade, 
My childhood, and my youth have jocund ſtray d; 


Here firſt my eyes beheld the gems that ſhine 
Bright, and reſplendent from the claſſic mine; 


While 
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While as I gazed my youthful boſom glow d, 
And from my tongue untutor'd numbers flow d. 
Here far from every ſelfiſh paſſion's reach, 
Which mixing with the world too oft will teach; 
I pour'd to real love one artleſs tear, 


And breath'd at friendſhip's ſhrine the vow ſincere. 


The Musts here their grateful offerings pay, 

And dedicate to you their cloſing lay, 

Nor aſk a brighter wreath to grace their ſong, 

Than verdant grows theſe waving woods among. 
Bleſt, happy regions | ſeats of joy and eaſel 

Which ſtill have pleaſed me, and muſt ever pleaſe ; 
Should e'er a tyrant's ſway, or faction's roar, 

Drive Liberty from this her native ſhore ; 

Though following her, I'd rather friendlefs go 
Through Arzic's burning waſtes, or ZEMBLA 's ſnow, 
Than haunt theſe much-loved ſhades, and favorite {prings, 
Rob'd of the joys that independence brings: 


Yet ſhould I wander to a fairer plain 
That thought can paint, or youthful fancy feign; : 
Still ſhould I load with fighs the reckleſs wind, 
Still weep thoſe darling ſcenes I left behind. 
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If this be weakneſs] from my beating heart 
O never never] may that weakneſs part, 


Or reaſoning pride a prejudice remove, 
On whoſe foundation ſtands my country love. 
But far from us ſuch ſad reſource ſhall be, 


i aught the Mus prophetic can foreſee; 
Still PR Ac, and heavenly LI BR RTV, ſhall ſmile 


With wonted ſweetneſs on their long- loved iſle; 
Pale TVRANN avoid the hoſtile ſhore, 


Each freeborn ſwain ſtill reap with thankful hand 
Secure from wrongs, the: produce of his land : 


And lovely Faxinenoxt my voice ſhall ſtill 


Or in thy groves, or on. this healthful hill, 
In ruſtic numbers ſing the happy plains, 


Where FREEDOM triumphs, and where Buvxswrex reign 
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And Fa crIio lift her ſcorpion ſcourge no more; | 
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